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New York, July I, 1905. 
Sir: To-day I sail for Europe to be present at the time when the decree 
of the French Parliament for the separation of Church and State becomes 
effective, and I send you this letter and publish it in the first page of the 
August CoNVERTED CaTHOLIc in order that my good friends and sub— 
scribers may be informed of my purpose in visiting Europe this summes.. 
It is more than forty years since I was at school in France, in the great Semi- 
nary of St. Sulpice, Paris, preparing for the priesthood of your Church under 
the instruction of the best ecclesiastical educators in the world, the alma mater 
of the brightest minds and noblest hearts among the French clergy, many of 
whom have withdrawn from the Roman Church. In those days St. Sulpice 
was largely Gallican; that is, it desired a French National Church, in many 
respects independent of Rome. But in its efforts to make France free 
from Roman domination every thought was stifled, every step was frustrated 
by the malign policy of Napoleon III, who though he had no religion wort 
speaking of and was even then nick-named “Napoleon the Little,” was in- 
fluenced by his Spanish wife, the Empress Eugénie, in favor of the Romas 
power. He opposed Mazzini, Garibaldi and the other brave Italian reformers 
who sought to free their country from the curse of the Papacy, and sent 
French troops to Rome to defend the Pope against the uprising of the 
Italian people. He suffered for this crime against liberty by the loss of 
his imperial crown in the war with Germany in 1870—a few months after his 
friend Pope Pius IX had made the Vatican Council pass the decree of Papal 
infallibility. God was not mocked in this case, for He is a jealous God, and 
will not allow a sinful mortal to usurp His authority and prerogatives. Na- 
poleon fell, and the Pope lost his temporal power; and now after thirty-five 
vears of struggle for the maintenance of a republican form of government, 
France finally severs the link that has kept it united with Rome, by abolishing 
the Concordat and making the State forever independent of the Church. 
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This is a step far in advance of the Gallican idea, which was prevalent in my 
time. With the blessing of God I shall be over there to witness this great 
event. Ultramontanism, the work of the Jesuits, killed Gallicanism, and 
now the French people in Parliament assembled solemnly decree they will 
not support Jesuitism or Romanism. 

After the decree is signed by President Loubet, I shall visit the south- 
eastern part of Germany to observe the Los von Rom movement, which 
in the last few years has brought out of the Roman Catholic Church 
50,000 persons, in many places whole communities, and from which scores 
of evangelical churches have come into being. Then I shall pass through 
the land of Calvin, beautiful, romantic Switzertand, which has been often 
compared to Scotland both for its rugged scenery and its sturdy Protes- 
tant religion. 

While in Europe these summer months also, if the Pope will invite 
me to call on him, I shall do so, and tell him what the converted Catholics 
have been doing in America. Of course, I shall treat him as a gentleman 
and make my bow in proper form. But | will not kiss his toe nor pros- 
rate myself before him as his deluded “subjects” do. Rather will I say: 

“Mr. Pope, by your invitation I have called to see you in your palace 
of the Vatican, and in a respectful manner I wish to tell you that from a 
religious point of view I know all about the Roman Catholic Church, just 
as much as you do, for I studied the same books of theology, and admin- 
istered the same sacraments, celebrated mass-every morning for eight years 
—often two masses on Sundays—heard the confessions of fully 40,000 per- 
sons and gave most of them absolution—full forgiveness and pardon for 
the sins they had confessed to me— the recidivi or hard cases I put back 
for further evidence of repentance, and alas! few of these ever returned 
for another confession or absolution.” 

I shall tell the Pope all that and much more of the ecclesiastical ma- 
chinery which I, like all other priests, manipulated in the interests of the 
Roman Church and for the subjection of the people. And then I shall 
tell him that all these sacraments and ceremonies have not benefited man- 
kind—circumspice et vide, “look around and see”—and if he is an honest, 
sincere man, instead of bewailing the progress of Protestantism and lament- 
ing the defections from his Church in every country, he would order his 
priests to preach Christ and Him crucified; then he would be a blessing 
to mankind. 

Knowing that I entertain these sentiments and have been preaching 
the evangelical doctrine in New York city for more than a quarter of a 
century, do you think, Cardinal, the Pope would invite me to call on him 
for a heart to heart conversation? I leave the matter just there. If he will 
not invite me I shall not ask for an interview. But if I visit Rome I hope 
I shall have the privilege of preaching the Gospel in one of the Protestant 
churches which the Pope would like to exterminate if he could. Farewell, 
Cardinal. May you and the Pope and all his people be converted to Christ. 

‘ Yours truly, James A. O'Connor. 











EDITORIAL NOTES. 
“Lo, I am With You Alway.” 

These words must have been re- 
membered by the men to whom they 
were addressed as a strange utter- 
ance for the Christ to make such a 
short time before a cloud was to re- 
ceive Him out of their sight. In- 
deed, it must almost have seemed as 
if His ascension had belied this mar- 
velous promise, that could only have 
been uttered by the lips of Divinity. 
And, unfortunately, we are only too 
prone to regard it as nullified for 
ourselves by physical conditions. Be- 
cause our mortal eyes cannot perceive 
Him, and we cannot put our fingers 
into the print of the nails, we find it 
hard “to believe’—in the practical 
sense of deriving comfort therefrom 
—that this glorious and gracious ut- 
terance is true here and now for us. 
But our Divine Lord is no respecter 
of time, place or person, and the 
promise is yea and amen to all His 
believing children in every land in this 
twentieth century. 





The Value of the Divine Presence. 
Jesus being with us alway means 
that all the Divine resources are with- 
in reach of our faith, and that all the 
wisdom of God Himself is ours for 
the asking, in every time of need. It 
means that our loving Saviour knows 
all about every grief and sorrow that 
burdens our hearts, and that He is 
touched with the feeling of our in- 
firmities, having known Himself what 
it was to be a man of sorrows and 
acquainted with grief. And when al- 
mighty sympathy is united to al- 
mighty power, not only are our re- 
sources of comfort great and mani- 
fold, but the remembrance of that fact 
should help us to believe that “all 
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things” work together for good to 
those who love Him. How much hap- 
pier we would all be if our hearts 
could only realize the magnitude of 
the spiritual wealth that our intellects 
tell us, on the strength of the Word 
of God, is our portion. If we realized 
this better, we should make greater 
display of it, to the greater glory of 
God. 





The Display of Spiritual Wealth. 

The children of this world who pos- 
sess gold and jewels, horses and 
equipages, and houses and lands, like 
to make displays of their wealth be- 
fore others, so that those who have 
envy them, and 
much, or more, 
And 
the display of spiritual wealth on the 
part of its possessors has always 
brought glory to God in the salvation 
of souls and the enlargement and 
strengthening of His Church. And 
this is true of God’s people, both col- 


less than they may 
those who have as 
may respect or admire them. 


lectively and individually. On the day 
of Pentecost, it was not brilliant ora- 
that 
achieved the marvelous results, but 


tory or convincing rhetoric 
the obedience and faith and zeal of 
the apostles, together with their pos- 
session of the co-operation of the 
mighty Spirit of God—the third Per- 
son of the Trinity. It was the dis- 
play of spiritual wealth by the mar- 
tyrs of the early Church that brought 
the lands that made up the Roman 
Empire under the Cross. And so in 
later years the spiritual successes of 
the Lollards, of the Waldenses, of 
the Huguenots, of the Covenanters, 
of the Puritans, of the Quakers, of 
the Methodists, of the martyrs in 
China in 1900, all resulted from the 
display before communities spiritually 
poor, of simple faith, self-sacrifice, 
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obedience to God, love for man, and 
other forms of spiritual wealth that 
made others anxious for their pos- 
session. 


Jesus No Respecter of Persons. 

Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, 
to-day and forever, and He has no 
times and 


more coun- 


respect for 
tries than He has for persons. All 
believers in Him have the same war- 
rant, both for worship and joy, that 
those disciples had who witnessed 
His triumphant departure from earth. 
He is actually with us a ways, whether 
we realize that glorious fact or not; 
but alas, our eyes are often holden 
that they cannot see Him—holden by 
Jack of faith. We do not in practice 
accept His gracious promises and the 
assurances of His loving care at their 
face value, and how often could it 
be written of us, “He did not many 
mighty works for him because of his 


unbelief.” The believing children of 


“God should be the happiest people in 


‘all the world, rejoicing in the con- 
the Divine 
presence, the boundless love of Christ 
and 


ttinual consciousness of 


Almighty power round about 
them in all the trials and vicissitudes 
of life. And these glorious things are 
there in reality, whether we are able 
to grasp the glorious truth or not, 
just as Jesus was really in the boat 
with the disciples, even though He 
was asleep, and in the stern of the 
boat and, perhaps, invisible to those 
on deck. Jesus with us always? Then 
for us life should indeed be one grand 
sweet song of praise and thanksgiv- 
ing for innumerable boundless bless- 
ings, and for continual victory over 
the world, the flesh and the devil— 
and the every-day difficulties of life. 
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Canonizing Pius IX. 

Press despatches from Rome indi- 
cate that a sense of humor is lack- 
ing among the Italian proprietors of 
the great ecclesiastical trust of grab 
and graft that has its headquarters 
there. It is announced 
that a movement is on foot to can- 
onize IX—the pontiff 
under whose administration was per- 


solemnly 


Pope Pius 
petrated the most stupendous blun- 
der the Holy See ever made—that 
of promulgating the dogma of the 
Papal  Infallibility was 
forced to see the destruction of the 
temporal power of the Pope. There 
may be a few extreme Protestants 
who might think these acts of the 
deceased Pope entitled to some rec- 


and who 


ognition, but why anybody connected 
with the Vatican should wish to be- 
stow any posthumous honor that 
would serve to emphasize these two 
events in the history of the Papacy 
is a mystery to the average Protes- 
tant reader. 


The Waldensian Church. 


The work of the Waldensian 
Church in the Italian city of Turin 
is flourishing, and it is an interesting 
fact that out of forty-five persons 
who applied for admission as mem- 
bers in one year three were priests 
and three were monks. During the 
same year sixteen catechumens were 
increased to twenty-four. Among 
admitted to Church 
membership was an engineer, Chev- 
alier A 
army. 


those to be 


, also a lieutenant of the 
Of the 141 workers of that 
Church g1 are converted Roman 
Catholics. Many others wili be 
gathered into the fold. We hope to 
visit some of the Waldensian settle- 
ments while in Europe this summer. 










An Italian’s Conversion. 
FRANCESCO DI TOMMASO. 


‘Now faith is the substance of things 
hoped for, the evidence of things not 
seen.’’~--Heb. xi, 1. 

I was born in Bugnara, in the prov- 
ince of Aquila, Italy, on January 25, 
1874. I am a descendant from a fam- 
ily of priests in the Romish Church. 
As a young lad I was religiously in- 
clined. I was christened in infancy 
in the Roman Catholic Church, and 
I was strictly brought up in that faith. 
When but a boy in my teens it was 
my parents’ great desire to see me 
enter the priesthood of their Church. 
Accordingly I began my studies for 
the priesthood both in the theological 
schools and as a private pupil with 
my uncle, who was a bishop in the 
Church of Rome, as well as with 
other professors. While I was pur- 
suing these studies gradually a spirit 
of dissatisfaction came over me, and 
the more I studied, and the more 
clearly I perceived what the life of a 
priest really was, the more revolting 
it appeared to me. 

At last, in utter disgust, I ceased to 
study theology and took up that of 
agriculture; and I ultimately received 
my diploma in that branch of work. 

I followed that occupation for some 
years, and then a strong desire to 
come to America took possession of 
me. My family pleaded hard with me 
not to leave home, but it seemed that 
an indescribable influence that I could 
not fathom myself urged me on to go 
forth. The only thing I had in mind 
was to come to America to get into a 
business where I could obtain a liveli- 
hood. 

I left my home and parents and 
came to the United States. My 


money was soon gone, and it did not 
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take me long to find out that I must 
earn my livelihood by arduous toil, 
although unaccustomed to hard work. 
I went through many hardships, and 
often felt discouraged. Sometimes I 
wondered why God had let me come 
here at all, but verily I have proved 
that “God understandeth the way 
thereof, and He knoweth the place 
thereof, for He looketh to the ends 
of the earth.” Surely God knew that 
it was in enlightened America, among 
the people “whose God is the Lord,” 
that the Holy Spirit was to seek me, 
as a shepherd for a lost sheep, and 
that I would heed the voice of God, 
and come into the light of the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ. 

After wandering about in several of 
the cities and towns of the States of 
Massachusetts and New York, God 
led me to Lake George, where I met 
a lady through whose instrumentality 
an Italian-printed Bible was put into 
my hands. By the light of the Holy 
Spirit in my soul, and her instruction, 
under God’s leading, I entered into 
the full liberty of the Gospel. It re- 
vealed to me the false idolatrous 
ways, so full of mysteries of the 
Church of Rome and the true way of 
Salvation, wherein God makes Him- 
self known as the only One to be 
adored and worshipped; whose one 
mediator is “the man Christ Jesus,” 
and who does not “give His glory to 
another, nor His praise to graven 
images.” 

The Word of God was indeed a 
wonderful revelation to me. «I de- 
voured it as only a soul could do 
that had been hitherto starved all 
through its life. Then God planted 


within my heart a yearning to 
bring my own countrymen into 
the same glorious light of the 
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Gospel, and I did personal work 
whenever opportunity presented itself. 
A little later I was united in marriage 
to the lady whom God had used to 
bring me to Himself. Together we 
entered the evangelistic field, work- 
ing mainly among the Italians in 
Troy, Albany and Schenectady. For 
a year and a half past God has won- 
derfully blessed my labors with Him 
in Albany, under the auspices of the 
City Mission at Rensselaer street. 
My heart has rejoiced and been made 
to praise God when some of my con- 
verted countrymen have accepted 
Christ as their Saviour. 

The dear Lord has been further 
blessing me, and leading me, and in- 
structing me through His consecrated 
children and co-workers, so that hav- 
ing successfully passed an examina- 
tion before a council of ministers, I 
was ordained to the full ministry of 
the Baptist Church on June 2, 1904. 
Truly the dear Lord has been leading 
me all the way into the ministry of 
the visible church, and I know Jesus 
spiritually ordains and sends forth 
His true followers, for He says, “I 
have chosen you and ordained you, 
that ye should go and bring forth 
fruit, and that vour fruit should re- 
main.” I pray God that He will keep 
me ever very humble in spirit, that 
only Jesus may be seen in my life and 
heard in my voice, and that through 
my instrumentality many may be led 
out from the darkness of the apostate 
Church of Rome; also that I may 
never fail to unflinchingly obey God’s 
command when He says, “Cry aloud, 
spare not, lift up thy voice like a 
trumpet, and show My people their 
transgression.” 


[Mr. Di Tommaso returned to 


Italy last year to engage in evange- 
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listic work among his own people. 
Before leaving Albany, sixteen Ital- 
ians, who had all been Roman Catho- 
lics, were received into the Baptist 
Church through his instrumentality. 
If more American Protestant Chris- 
tians would take an interest in bright, 
industrious Italians, like the good 
lady who instructed Tommaso, many 
more of these people would be 
brought out of the darkness. of Rome 


into the light of the glorious Gospel 
of Jesus Christ. ] 


ro 


A Catholic Prayer. 
BY T. C. MARSHALL, 


Tune: “Abide With Me.” 

O Christ of love, now see me come 
to Thee 

Obeying Thy sweet words of grace 
to me; 

For years I’ve vainly labored rest 
to find, 

And sought through works for peace 
of heart and mind. 


In vain I’ve called on 
priests for aid, 

No statue to my pray’rs reply has 
made ; 

I’ve fasted, prayed and wept without 
avail, 

3ut monthly must confess the same 
sad tale. 


saints and 


The Church for bread has given me 
but stone, 

No penance for my 
atone ; 

So man-made priests and Church I 
now pass by, 

And to Thyself put up my humble 
cry. 


sins can e’er 


O Christ of Love, Thy promise is 
to me! 

Now by Thy pow’r, my soul from 
sin set free! 

By faith I take forgiveness for the 
past, 

And grace to keep me Thine while 
life shall last! 
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SAVOVAROLA AND CROWLEY. 


E have published much in this 
Magazine about Father 
Crowley, and if we could find room 
for much more, equally good and 
commendatory of his work, the mat- 
ter is at our hand every month. He 
has been compared to many reform- 
ers, and the fate of some of them, 
upon whom the Roman authorities 
have laid their hands, has been pre- 
dicted for him. 

More than any other reformer we 
think Father Crowley resembles Sa- 
vonarola, the great Florentine, whose 
work was the reformation of morals 
in the Roman Catholic Church, thus 
preceding the greater movement of 
Luther, to produce a reformation of 
both morals and doctrine. Savona- 
rola was only forty-five years of age 
when he was put to death on the scaf- 
fold at the hands of the hangman in 
1498. Father Crowley was born in 
1861, but he is an American citizen 
who has many years of life before 
him, and the fate of Savonarola can- 
not befall him under our glorious flag, 
though we have no doubt that the 
Roman authorities would like to kill 
him as they did the great Monk of 
Florence. 

Our readers may be interested in 
some account of Savonarola, as pre- 
sented to us by the lucid pen and 
charming manner of the historian and 
lecturer, the late Dr. John Lord, in 
the sixth volume of his completed 
works. 


Sketch of Savonarola. 


At an early age Savonarola entered 
a Dominican monastery as Luther, a 
few years later, entered an Augustin- 
ian. But he was not an original geni- 
us, or a bold and independent thinker 
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like Luther, so he was not emanci- 
pated from the ideas of his age. How 
few men can go counter to prevailing 
ideas! It takes a prodigious genius, 
and a fearless, enquiring mind to 
break away from their bondage. Ab- 
raham could renounce the idolatries 
which surrounded him when called by 
a supernatural voice; Paul could give 
up Phariseeism which reigned in the 
Jewish schools and synagogues when 
stricken blind by the hand of God; 
Luther could break away from mon- 
astic rules and papal denunciation, 
when taught by the Bible the true 
ground of justification—but Savona- 
rola could not. He pursued the path 
to Heaven in the beaten track, after 
the fashion of Jerome and Bernard 
and Thomas Aquinas, after the style 
of the Middle Ages, and was sincere, 
devout and lofty, like the saints of the 
fifth century, and read his Bible as 
they did, and essayed a high religious 
life; but he was stern, gloomy, and 
austere, emaciated by fasts and self- 
denial. He had, however, those pas- 
sive virtues, which medieval piety 
ever enjoined—yea, which Christ 
Himself preached upon the Mount, 
and which Protestantism, in the arro- 
gance of reason, is in danger of los- 
ing sight of—humility, submission 
and contempt of material gains. 


While Savonarola instructed the 
people in political duties, he paid far 
more attention to public morals. He 
would break up luxury, extravagance, 
ostentatious living, unseemly dresses 
in the house of God; he was the foe 
of all levities, all frivolities, all in- 
sidious pleasure. Bad men found no 
favor in his eyes, but he exposed 
their hypocrisies and crimes. He de- 
nounced sin in high and low. He did 
not confine himself to the sins of his 
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own people alone, but censured those 
of princes and of other cities. He em- 
braced all Italy in his glance. He 
invoked the Lord to take the Church 
out of the hands of the Devil, to pour 
out his wrath on guilty cities. 

He throws down a gauntlet of de- 
fiance to all corrupt potentates; he 
predicts the near approach of calami- 
ties; he foretells the certainty of di- 
vine punishment for all sin. He clothes 
himself with the thunders of the Jew- 
ish prophets; he seems to invoke woe, 
desolation and destruction. He as- 
cribes the very invasion of the French 
to the justice of retribution. “Thy 
crimes, O Florence! thy crimes, O 
Rome! thy crimes, O Italy! are the 
And 
so terrible are his denunciations that 
the whole city quakes with fear. Mi- 
randola relates that as Savonarola’s 
voice sounded like a clap of thunder 
in the Cathedral, packed to its utmost 
capacity with the trembling people, a 
cold shiver ran all through his bones 
and the hairs of his head stood on 
end. “O Rome!” exclaimed the 
preacher, “thou shalt be put to the 
sword, since thou wilt not be con- 
verted. O Italy! confusion upon con- 
fusion shall overtake thee; the con- 
fusion of war shall follow thy sins, and 


causes of these chastisements.” 


famine and pestilence shall follow af- 
Then he denounces Rome: 
made 


ter war.” 
“O harlot Church! thou 
thy deformity apparent to all the 
world; thou hast multiplied thy forni- 


hast 


cations in Italy, in France, in Spain, in 


every country. Behold, saith the 


Lord, I will stretch my hand upon 
thee; I will deliver thee into the hands 
of those that hate thee.” 
den of his soul is sin—sin everywhere, 
even in the bosom of the Church and 
the necessity of repentance, of turn- 


The bur- 
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ing to the Lord. He is more than an 
Elijah—he is a John the Baptist. 


The morality of Savonarola was 
measured by the declaration of Christ 
and the Apostles, not by the standard 
of a corrupt age. He revered the 
Scriptures, and incessantly pondered 
them, and exalted their authority, 
holding them to be the ultimate rule 
of holy living, the everlasting hand- 
book of travelers to the heavenly Je- 
rusalem. 

In all respects he was a good man 
—a beautiful type of Christian piety, 
with fewer faults than Luther or Cal- 
vin had,and as great an enemy as they 
to corruptions in State and Church, 
which he denounced even more fierce- 
ly and passionately. Not even Eras- 
mus pointed out the vices of the day 
with more freedom or earnestness. 

The difference between Luther and 
Savonarola was that the Saxon re- 
former attacked the root of the cor- 
ruption; not merely outward and tan- 
gible and patent sins which every- 
body knew, but also and more earn- 
estly those false principles of theology 
and morals which sustained them, and 
which logically pushed out would nec- 
essarily produce them. For instance, 
he not merely attacked indulgences, 
then a crying evil, as peddled by Tet- 
zel and others like him, and all to get 
money to support the temporal power 
of the popes or build St. Peter’s 
Church; but he would show that pen- 
ance, on which indulgences are based, 
is antagonistic to the doctrine which 

Paul so forcibly expounded respect- 

ing the forgiveness of sins and the 
grounds of justification. And Luther 
saw that all the evils which good men 
lamented would continue so long as 
the false principles from which they 











logically sprung were the creed of the 
Church. So he directed his giant en- 
ergies to reform doctrines rather than 
morals. His great idea of justifica- 
tion could be defended only by an ap- 
peal to the Scriptures, not to the au- 
thority of councils or learned men. 
So he made the Scriptures the sole 
source of theological doctrine. Sa- 
vonarola also accepted the Scriptures, 
but Luther would put them in the 
hands of everybody, of peasants even 
—and thus instituted private judg- 
ment, which is the basal pillar of Prot- 
estantism. 


Had Savonarola been a great geni- 
us with his progressive proclivities, he 
might have headed a rebellion against 
papal authority which upheld doc- 
trines that logically supported the 
3ut he was 
He 
did not dig up the roots. Luther went 
to the roots, as Calvin did, as Saint 
Augustine would have done had there 
been a necessity in his day, for the 
theology of Saint Augustine and Cal- 
vin is essentially the same. It was 
Saint Augustine that Calvin 
drew his inspiration next after Saint 
Paul. But Savonarola cared very 
little for the discussion of doctrines; 
he probably hated all theological 
speculations, all metaphysical divini- 
ty. Yet there is a closer resemblance 
between doctrines and morals than 
most people are aware of. As a man 
thinketh, so is he. Hence, the re- 
forms of Savonarola were temporary, 
and were not widely extended; for he 
did not kindle the intelligence of the 
age, as did Luther and those asso- 
ciated with him. . . Luther 
called out the intellect of Germany, 
exalted liberty of conscience, and ap- 


very evils he denounced. 
contented to lop off branches. 


from 
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pealed to the dignity of reason. He 
showed the necessity of learning, in 
order to unravel and explain the 
truths of revelation. He made piety 
more exalted by giving it an intelli- 
gent stimulus. He looked to the fu- 
ture rather than the past. He would 
make use in his interpretation of the 
sible of all that literature, science and 
art could contribute. Hence his writ- 
ings had a wider influence than could 
be produced by the fascination of per- 
sonal eloquence, upon which Savona- 
rola relied, but which Luther made 
only accessory. 





. . . 


Nothing remained to the 
imprisoned and tortured friar but 


to prepare for his execution. In 
his supreme trial he turned to 
the God in whom he _ believed. 


In the words of the dying Xavier, 
on the Island of Sancian, he ex- 
claimed, “In te domine speravi, non 
confundar in eternum.” “O Lord,” he 
prays, “a thousand times hast Thou 
wiped out my iniquity. I do not rely 
upon my own justification, but on thy 
mercy.” His few remaining days in 
prison were passed in holy medita- 
tion. 

At last the officers of the Papal 
Commission arrive. The tortures are 
renewed, and also the examinations, 
No fault could 


be found with his doctrines. “But a 
dead enemy,” said they, “fights no 


with the same result. 


more.” He is condemned to execu- 
tion. The messengers of death arrive 
at his cell, and find him on his knees. 
He is overpowered by his sufferings 
and vigils and can with difficulty be 
kept. from sleep. But he arouses him- 
self and passes the night in prayer 
and administers the elements of re- 


demption to his doomed companions, 
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and closes with this prayer: “Lord, 
I know thou art that perfect Trinity 
—Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; I 
know that thou art the eternal Word, 
that thou didst descend from Heaven 
into the bosom of Mary, but didst as- 
cend upon the cross to shed thy blood 
for our sins. I pray thee that by that 
blood I may have remission for my 
The simple faith of Paul, of 
Augustine, of Pascal! He then par- 
took of the communion, and descend- 
ed to the public square, while the 
crowd gazed silently and with trepida- 
tion, and was led with his companions 
to the first tribunal, where he was 
disrobed of his ecclesiastical dress. 
Then they were led to another tri- 
bunal, and delivered to the secular 
arm; then to another, where sentence 
of death was read; and then to the 
place of execution—not a burning 
funeral pyre, but a scaffold, which 
mounting, composed, calm,  ab- 
sorbed, Savonarola submitted his 
neck to the hangman in the forty-fifth 
year of his life; a martyr to the cause 
of Christ, not for an attack on the 
Church or its doctrines or its institu- 
tions, but for having denounced the 
corruption and vices of those who 
ruled it—for having preached against 
sin. 


° ” 
sins. 


Yet Savonarola neither lived nor 
died in vain, although doubtless many 
thought so at the time, for he in- 
augurated that reform movement in 
the Roman Church that took place 
within fifty years after his death. 


For thirty-five years united Italy, 
delivered from Papal political tyranny 
by the destruction of the temporal 
power of the Pope, has been going 
steadily forward to realize the ideals 
of civil liberty held by the great Friar 
of Florence. 
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The Pope’s Lamentation. 

The latest encyclical or circular let- 
ter of Pope Pius X to the bishops and 
clergy throughout the world is one 
long complaint. His Church is losing 
influence among the nations, the peo- 
ple falling away from it, and Protes- 
tant Christianity is advancing with 
giant strides throughout the civilized 
world. This progress of Protestant- 
ism, even in his own city of Rome, 
he bewails petulantly as follows: 


Long has the enemy been prowling 
round the fold, attacking it with such 
subtle cunning, that now more than 
ever seems to be verified the predic- 
tion made by the apostle to the elders 
of the church of Ephesus: “I know 
that after my departure ravening 
wolves will enter in among you, not 
sparing the flock” (Acts xx, 29). 
Those who still cherish zeal for the 
glory of God are seeking out the 
causes of this religious decadence. 
While differing in their conclusions 
they point out, each according to his 
own views, different ways for protect- 
ing and restoring the kingdom of God 
on earth. But to us, venerable broth- 
ers, it seems that while other reasons 
may play their part, we must agree 
with those who hold that the main 
cause of the present lassitude and tor- 
por, as well as of the very serious 
evils that flow from it, is to be found 
in the prevailing ignorance about di- 
vine things. . . . 

By “divine things” the Pope means 
the Roman Catholic religion, and it 
is well that he acknowledges that the 
great mass of the people are ignorant 
of that, except in so far as it repre- 
sents in its signs and symbols the 
paganism of ancient Rome. The Pope 
continues in this dolorous encyclical: 


It is a common lament, only too 
well founded, that among Christians 
there are large numbers who live in 
utter ignorance of the truths neces- 
sary for salvation. And when we say 








among Christians we mean not only 
the masses and those in the lower 
walks of life, who are sometimes not 
to blame, owing to the inhumanity of 
hard taskmasters, whose demands 
leave them little time to think of 
themselves and their own interests. 
We include, and indeed more espe- 
cially, all those who, while endowed 
with a certain amount of talent and 
culture and possessing abundant 
knowledge of profane matters, have 
no care nor thought for religion. It 
is hard to find words to describe the 
dense darkness that environs these 
persons; the indifference with which 
they remain in this darkness is the 
saddest sight of all. Rarely do they 
give a thought to the Supreme Au- 
thor and Ruler of all things or to the 
teachings of the faith of Christ. Con- 
sequently they are absolutely without 
knowledge of the incarnation of the 
Word of God, of the redemption of 
mankind wrought by Him, of grace 
which is the chief means for the at- 
tainment of eternal welfare, and of the 
Holy Sacrifice and the Sacraments by 
which this grace is preserved. 
Thus it will be seen that Pope Pius 
X acknowledges that not only the 
common but the educated 


people who belong to his Church have 


people 


no conception of Christianity. He 
euphemistically calls the Roman 
Catholic Church the Christian re- 


ligion, but though the great mass of 
the people may be or might be de- 
ceived by that term, the educated, 
thinking people know by experience 
and observation that Romanism is 
not Christianity. 

This Pope Pius has been given 
credit for a homely kind of common 
sense, but there is not much evidence 
of it in his scolding and lamentation. 
An old writer has said that nothing 
is so good for an ignorant man as si- 
lence; and if he were sensible of this, 
he would not be ignorant. There is 
not much hope for the Pope and his 
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Church until he gives the people the 
Bible, with instructions to read it and 
find the way of life therein, and until 
he and his priests lift up Christ as the 
only Saviour and Mediator, and re- 
move the Virgin Mary and the host 
of saints from their present positions 
in the Church order as intercessors 
and interlopers. But if the Pope 
should attempt to do this, he knows 
well his life would not be worth much 
—from the 

So there 


fanatical Jesuits. 

is not much hope of the 
Pope’s conversion; but, thank God, 
the people are coming into the light 
and liberty of the Gospel in every 
country. “Come out of her!” is the 
word of the Lord, and the Catholics 
are heeding this command as well as 
the loving invitation of the Blessed 
Saviour, who says, “Come unto me 
and I will give you rest.” Many of 
them had been zealously pleading 
with the priests for salvation, and pay- 
ing money for their services, to get 
right with God; but all was in vain. 
The Pope and his priests could not 
understand—and, we fear, never will 
be able to do so—that the great heart 
of humanity cries out tor deliverance 
such as we find in the old hymn: 


Tell me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above; 

Of Jesus and His Glory 
Of Jesus and His love. 

Tell me the story simply 
As to a little child, 

For I am weak and weary 
And helpless and defiled. 


Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones and grace; 
Remember, I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me the story always 
If you would really be,, 
In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 
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JUSTIFICATION—THE BIBLICAL AND ROMAN TEACHING CONTRASTED. 


BY REV. JOSEPH SANDERSON, D.D., LL.D., NEW YORK, 


LL the Biblical texts bearing 
A upon this subject can only ad- 
mit of one interpretation. They de- 
clare that justification in all its as- 
pects is ascribed only to the free 
grace of God—to the grace of the 
Father laid upon 
Christ, when we believe, 


who our. sins 


even as 


He lays the righteousness of Christ 


upon us. To the grace of the Son 
who purchased our acquittal by His 
own blood, and now secures it by 
His all prevailing intercession; to 
the grace of the Holy Spirit who 
applies the work of Christ to the 
conscience, and then bears witness 
with the believer’s spirit that he is 
a child of God. 
pier, holier, purer both in heart and 
life, the more he practically realizes 
this truth, the more he habitually 
refers to a divine act everything he 
Gratitude, the 
purest emotion of his fallen nature, 
is called into action. He has seen 
the work of God rising on his moral 
helplessness; he remembers, it may 
be, how stubbornly he wrestled with 
the gracious agencies of his con- 
version, he feels that it was only 
the strong arm of Jesus which could 
have made him willing in the days 
of his power, and thus his self-dedi- 
cation becomes almost involuntary. 
He bows beneath the scepter of all 
conquering grace, and _ exclaims, 
“What have we that we have not 
received?” or, “How could we have 
loved Him, if He had not first loved 
us?” 

A few texts of Scripture answer 
these questions and plainly teach the 
only method of a sinner’s justifica- 
tion before God: 


Every man is hap- 


has or hopes for. 


“Being justified freely by His 
grace through the redemption that 
is in Christ Jesus.” Romans iii, 24. 

“By grace are ye saved through 
faith; and that not of yourselves: it 
is the gift of God.” Ephesians ii, 8. 

“God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but everlasting 
life.” John iii, 16. 

“Not by works of righteousness 
which we have done, but according 
to His mercy He saved us.” Titus 
lili, 5. 

“Herein is love, not that we loved 
God, but that He loved us, and 
sent His Son to be the propitiation 
for our sins.” I John iv, Io. 


have 


These texts unquestionably repre- 
sent the free grace of God, in con- 
nection with justification, as the sole 
initiative in the matter of our sal- 
vation. There was nothing antece- 
dent to this grace, nothing to excite 
it. God, out of the freedom and 
largeness of His everlasting love, 
first pitied our fallen race, and then 
ordained the requisite agencies for 
our deliverance. The application of 
this free grace to our individual jus- 
tification is, when God solely for the 
sake of Christ’s righteousness, and 
through our faith as the recipient of 
the benefit, accepts us as righteous, 
who before were not righteous, and 
declares us to be justified who were 
before in a state of condemnation. 
The chief stress everywhere through 
Scripture is laid upon the freeness 
of the boon, on the fact that noth- 
ing in man and nothing from man 
moved the Eternal Mind to its com- 
passions, but that all our salvation 














and all our hope originated in God, 
in an act of pure, unasked, unmerit- 
ed beneficence. 

But the Roman Catholic Church 
at the Council of Trent delivers it- 
self on this important subject in this 
wise. After defining the term justi- 
fication to be “the translation of a 
person before at enmity with God 
to a state of friendship accompanied 
by an infused grace of the soul by 
which he is made righteous’—thus 
confounding at the outset the justi- 
fication of a sinner and his sanctifi- 
cation—the thus: 
“If any one shall say that men are 
justified either by the imputation of 
Christ's 
only by 


canon proceeds 


righteousness 
the 
the exclusion of grace and charity 
which is poured into their hearts by 
the Holy Spirit and which is inher- 
ent in them; or, that the grace by 
which we are justified is the favor 
of God alone; let him be accursed.” 
Thus Rome by her teachings would 
have man share with God the credit 
of salvation. 


alone, or 


remission of sins, to 


Again in another tenet promul- 
gated by the Council of Trent, 
Rome touches with wunhallowed 
hand the finished work of Christ. In 
Canon 24 it is declared, “If anyone 
should say that the righteousness 
received is not preserved and even 
increased before God by _ good 
works, but that the works them- 
selves are only the fruits and signs 
of justification, and not the cause 
of its increase; let him be accursed.” 
And in Canon 32 it is declared, “If 
any shall say that the good works 
of a justified man are in such sense, 
the gifts of God, that they are not 
also his worthy merits, or that he 
being justified by his good works, 
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which are wrought by him throughi 
the grace of God, and the merits of 
Jesus Christ of whom he is a living: 
member, does not really deserve in- 
crease of grace, eternal life, the em 
joyment of that eternal life if he 
dies in a state of grace, and even 
an increase of glory; let him be ac- 
cursed.” 

the Council of 
Trent are antagonistic to the plain 
declaration of that we 
“are complete in Christ,” for it is 
assumed in that each 
man must provide a supplement of 
good works in order to the perfec- 
tion of the Saviour’s finished righte- 
ousness. 


These tenets of 


Scripture 


these tenets 


No man can embrace such 
tenets if he has a particle of con- 
fidence remaining in the writings of 
the Apostle Paul. The theme, the 
the bitter emphatic 
eomplaint of his entire epistle to 
the Galatians; the among 
them which the apostle denounces 
with heaven’s angriest malediction; 
the notion which he adjures them 
never to listen to, even though it 
should 


burden, one 


heresy 


with 
the authority of a winged messen- 


seem to be sanctioned 
ger from heaven, is this very dog- 
ma of a pretended human righteous- 
ness affecting to sustain the vica- 
rious sacrifice of the Saviour, but ir 
reality treading under foot the Son 
of God, and “counting the blood of 
the Covenant 
sanctified an unholy thing.” 


wherewith we are 
A few 
texts of Scripture must suffice to 
expose the absurdity of such a pre- 
posterous tenet. 

“This is the name wherewith she 
shall be called, the Lord our righte- 
ousness.” Jeremiah xxxiii, 6. 

‘But of Him Christ 
Jesus, who of God is made unto us 


are ye in 
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wisdom and righteousness, and sanc- 
tification, and redemption.” I Cor. i, 
30. 

“And be found in Him, not having 
mine own righteousness, which is of 
the law, but that which is through the 
faith of Christ, the righteousness 
which is of God by faith. Philippians 
iii, 9. 

“For as by disobedi- 


one man’s 


ence 


made 
by the obedience of one shall many 


many were sinners, so 
be made righteous.” 
“For He hath 


sin for us, 


Romans v, 19. 

Him to be 
who knew no sin; that 
we might be made the righteous- 
ness of God in him.” IT Cor. v, 21. 


made 


“Knowing that a man is not justi- 
fied by the works of the law, but by 
the Jesus Christ 
for by the works of the law shall no 
flesh be justified.’ 


faith of 


Galatians ii, 16. 

It can be easily seen that by her 
tenets on the subject of a sinner’s 
justification before God, the Church 
of Rome herself to the 
the Divine 
Mind, to the spiritual royalties of 
Christ and to the illimitable efficacy 
of His sacrifice. She has thus ob- 
scured the glory of the Cross, has 


Of ype Ses 


clearest revelations of 


disparaged the worth of the great 
propitiation, and urged a flaw, a de- 
fect, a blemish in the obedience of 
the Holy One, and like the Jews of 
old, has taught her followers to go 
about to establish their own righte- 
not to submit them- 
selves to the righteousness of God. 

Again, in the Canon already quot- 
ed, Rome affirms, without disguise, 
the doctrine of human merit, and to 
convict these fathers of Trent either 
of perversion of Scripture the most 
wilful, or of ignorance the most un- 
pardonable, it is only needful to refer 


ousness and 


The Converted Catholic. 


to a few familiar passages of Scrip- 
ture: ' 

‘But we are all as an unclean 
thing, and all our righteousnesses 
are as filthy rags.” Isaiah Ixiv, 6. 

“So likewise ye, when ye shall have 
done all those things which are com- 
manded you, say, We are unprofitable 
servants; we have done that which 
was our duty to do.” Luke xvii, 10. 

“Not that we are sufficient of our- 
selves to think any thing as of our- 
selves; but our sufficiency is of 
God.” II Cor. iii, 5. 

“Enter not into judgment with 
thy servant; for in thy sight shall no 
man living be justified.” 

“For all sinned, and come 
short of the glory of God.” Rom. 
ili, 23. 


Ps. exliii, 2. 
have 


Rome, in the face of such unam- 
biguous and condemning texts, ad- 
vances those texts of Scripture to 
support her tenet, which speak of 
the faithful servant of God having 
his reward in a future world. As, 
“great is your reward in heaven;” 
“Who will give to every man ac- 
cording to his deeds;” “My reward 
is with me to give to every man ac- 
cording as his work shall be.” But 
surely the advocate of the doctrine 
of human merit cannot assert that 
when the Son of Man says that He 
will “reward every man according 
to his works,” that it is a reward of 
debt for which he looks, a recom- 
pense which by all the equities of 
His righteous nature God is bound 
to bestow on that residuum of merit, 
which shall be left in the sinner’s 
favor after the scrutiny of heaven 
has been visited upon all the sins of 
his heart and life; he must be obliged 
to acknowledge that the reward 
he is looking for is the reward of 
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grace, of promise, of free and un- 
merited mercy only offered to us in 
Christ, and only sealed to us by the 
shedding of his precious blood? If 
admitting grace at all, as an element 
of future acceptableness, the argu- 
ment of the apostle comes in with 
a force utterly irresistible—‘And if 
by grace, then is it no more of works; 
otherwise grace is no more grace. 
But if it be of works, then it is no 
more 
more 


otherwise work is no 
Romans xi, 6. Ac- 
cording to the apostle’s argument, 
in the matter of salvation, the plea 
used must be, all grace or no grace 
—all debt or no debt. “To him that 
worketh is the reward not reckoned 
of grace but of debt.” Rom. iv, 4. 
Paul says to us: “You have an op- 
tion. 


grace, 


work.” 


Either choose as the basis of 
your plea before God the absolute 
perfection of obedience—the 
intrinsic merit of your good works 
which the justice of God will be 
bound to chal- 
lenge all heaven to bring against 


your 


recompense—and 


you One outstanding or uncancelled 
claim; or on the other hand, cast 
yourself utterly on the clemency of 
your Judge; throw away your good 
works, as the wrecked mariner casts 
his earthly goods into the sea; and 
thus emptied, helpless, prostrate, 
guilty, lie low at the foot of the 
Cross.” To this conclusion, our nat- 
ural reason would also lead us. For, 
grace, 
there must be in our best works a 
corrupt human element, which would 
utterly forbid their acceptableness as 
a ground of justification before God. 
We must not forget that in the old- 
en time, the same truth was emblaz- 
oned before Hebrew eyes in their 
worship of God, for we are taught 


however aided by Divine 
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in the 38th verse of the 28th chapter 
of Exodus that Aaron had to bear 
upon his miter the iniquity of Isra- 
el’s holy things. Yet in contrast 
with this, we find in all the devo- 
tional formularies of the Roman 
Catholic people, that the doctrine 
of human merit stands out in all its 
bold impiety as that which, eked out 
and improved by the merits of the 
Saviour, will propitiate the favor of 
the Almighty. 


Kind Words. 
The New York Christian Work 


and Evangelist, in a recent issue, 
thus kindly refers to the bound vol- 
ume of this Magazine for the year 
1904: 

The bound volume of THE Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC for 1904, being 
Volume XXI, is a handsome book 
of 384 pages, with numerous illus- 
trations. It is edited by 
James A. O’Connor, 
Roman Catholic priest. There is 
nothing quite like this monthly 
Magazine. We do not know of any 
other publication that contains such 
testimonies from 


Rev. 
formerly a 


Roman 
Catholics, especially priests, many 
of whom have come to Dr. O’Con- 
nor and were helped into the evan- 
gelistic faith and to a new and bet- 
ter life in every way than was pos- 
sible for them in the priesthood of 
Rome, where men are the slaves of 
a system that denies liberty and 
freedom of thought. The Maga- 
zine, while opposed to Roman Cath- 
olicism, is courteous in tone and ac- 
curate in statement on all subjects. 
It is published at No. 142 West 
Twenty-first street, New York city. 
The subscription price is $1 a year, 


former 
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PROTESTANT INDIFFERENCE AND ROMAN AGGRESSION. 
-_"s New York Tribune of May 
Il, 


1905, said that the Roman 
Catholic Diocese of Newark, N. J., 
had just purchased from a well-known 
Baptist Church in Jersey City the 
mission chapel built by it ten years 


ago and located a mile or so to the 
west of the church building. 


This 


transaction 


is an extreme 


demonstration of the ignorance of 


Protestant Christians concerning the 


true character of the Church of Rome 


and its doctrines. 


The event is the 


more deplorable as the building is to 


be used for the mental and spiritual 


enslavement of Italians, who will not 


only be deprived of the chance of 


hearing the Gospel that has been 


preached there in the past, but will 


naturally think that there is little dif- 
ference between Roman superstition 


and false 


evangelical Christianity. 


doctrine and the truths of 


Of course, 


these Baptist brethren do not think 
this to be the case; so for their en- 
lightenment we will put a few of the 
main points of difference side by side. 


THE BAPTIST, 
OTHER PROTESTANT 
PASTOR, WILL TEACH 
JN THE CHURCH: 


LIKE ANY 


1. That Jesus is a 
loving Saviour who 
wants all men to come 
to Him for salvation 
and will gladly receive 
them when they come. 


2. That God wants 
every one to read the 
Bible constantly and to 
try to do what it says. 


3. That Jesus came to 
gave the people from 
their sins. 


the exercise 
faith in 
bring real- 


4. That 
ef savin 
Christ w 


} 


| 


THE ROMAN PRIEST WILL 
TEACH IN THE CHAP- 
EL: 


1. That Jesus is a 
stern judge, and that 
He can only be ap- 
proached through 
riests, the Virgin 
: lary, apostles, so-called 
‘“saints,”’ angels, etc. 

2. That God did not 
really mean the_ peo- 
ple to read the Bible; 
and that if they do read 


| it, they must accept the 


interpretation of “the 
Church”—often, of un- 
converted priests who 
do not know any more 
about God or spiritual 
things than they do. 


3. That the Church 
can secure the spiritual 
safety of people who 
continually live in sin, 
if they will only do 
penances, pay for mass- 
es, etc., and comply 
with the rules of the 
Church. 


4. That nobody can 
be “‘saved” in any such 
sense; that the priest, 


ization of salvation from 
sin both in this world 
and the next. 


5. That repentance— 
turning away from sin 
—is necessary to salva- 
tion. 


6. That the sacrifice 
of Christ on the Cross 
was sufficient for all 
men, once for all. 


7. That God 
can forgive sins. 


alone 


8. That the Lord’s 
Supper is to be observed 
in memory of the death 
of Christ, and is to be 
partaken of by all the 
believers present. 


9g. That the church is 
a body of believers 
every person in which 
is to do his utmost for 
the salvation of the 
world. 


2” 


10. That worship 
should be paid only to 
the three persons of the 
Trinity. 


11. That it is wrong 
to bow down to idols. 


12. That the Bible 
and the voice of God in 
the soul are to be the 
sole standards of life 
and action. 


13. That baptism is an 
ordinance typifying the 
death to sin and resur- 
rection to the life of 
Christ on the part of 
the believer. 


14. That prayer to 
God is a seleles that 
we can all enjoy at any 
time. 





in behalf of God, can 
forgive sins when con- 
fessed. Sut Purgatory 
is the lot of even the 
very best Roman Cath- 
olics that ever lived. No 
matter how wicked and 
unrepentant the sinner, 
as long as he believes 
in the Church and obeys 
the priests, he is recog- 
nized to be in good 
standing. 


5. Absolution can be 
obtained by confession, 
the doing of penance, 
and the expression of 
contrition. 


6. That the body and 
blood of Christ must be 
continually offered to 
God in the sacrifice of 
the mass, and that the 
death of Christ does not 
avail for any one out- 
side the Roman Church. 

7. That a priest can 
forgive sins. 


8. That the priest has 
power to change the 
bread and wine used at 
mass into the actual 
“body and blood, soul 
and divinity of Christ,” 
thereby clothing a priest 
who may be unconvert- 
ed with power to create 


his Maker. 


9. That the Church is 


| simply a body of people 


who are merely to obey 
the priests as regards 
their own religious af- 
fairs; if they have any 
duty towards outsiders, 
it is to make them Pap- 
ists rather than Chris- 
tians. 

10. That the Virgin 
Mary and “saints,” an- 
gels and others are to 
be worshipped and their 
aid invoked on behalf 
of sinners. 


11. That obeisance is 
to be continually made 
before statues, pictures 
and other “aids to de- 
votion.” 


12. That “the Church” 
(always composed most- 
ly of unconverted men) 
and the Pope are both 
“infallible,” and that 
their commands must be 
obeyed whether they 
contlict with the laws of 
God or not. 


13. That “baptism” is 
so essential to salvation 
that even infants who 
may die without that 
rite suffer the “ pain of 
loss"’ and cannot enjoy 
‘the beatific vision.’ 


_14. That the repeti- 
tion of prayers to God 
forms an excellent pun- 
tshment for sins. 
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CHRIST’S MISSION WORK—TWENTY-FIFTH ANNIVERSARY, 
1879-1904. 


At one meeting, the Rev. S. H. 
Hadley, Superintendent of the Water 
Street Mission, New York city, de- 
livered an address that showed the 
power of Christ not only to save 
a man of a type frequently consider- 
ed beyond the pale of hope, but to 
transform that man into a soul-win- 
ner with many years of successful 
labor behind him. 


know some things about Jesus, and 
I do know about a man having his 
sins forgiven and being set on fire 
for God. 

If I were going to take a text, I 
think I would take one which comes 
into my mind—‘“Whosoever be- 
lieveth that Jesus is the Christ is 
born of God” (I John 5:1). 


Whosoever believeth is born of 


Rev. S. H. Hadley. 


Rev. S. H. Hadley’s Address. 


I am thankful to be permitted to 
participate in the service here to- 
day—this Anniversary Service, and 
in the work of this Mission. I am 
not a minister in the usual accepta- 
tion of the term. I am just a home- 
spun, picked up drunkard out of the 
streets of New York, and I cannot 
give you such an address as your 
pastor could, by any means, but I 


God. A man is born naturally; he 
begins to grow into manhood; but 
then there is another birth—a mys- 
terious, wonderful birth. Who can 
describe it, when a man ceases to 
be a sinner in a moment of time, 
when this mysterious life comes into 
the human life and changes a man’s 
motives? He immediately hates the 
things which he used to love; he is 
at war with his old life, and he be- 
comes acquainted with God; a gold- 
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en thread reaches from his heart to 
the heart of God. 

“Whosoever believeth that Jesus 
is the Christ is born of God.” In 
other words, I am born by believing. 
This is not the ordinary “belief” 
which is often treated so lightly: it 
is not intellectual belief at all, al- 
though that would help, no doubt; 
for to be converted is a mental ef- 
fort to a certain degree. It is not 
as you would believe with the head, 
as you do that there is a war in the 
Far East. There is where so many 
people fail. This faith is a secret 
that comes from God. It is im- 
parted from God’s own heart to the 
human heart. 

“Whosoever believeth that Jesus 
is the Christ.” That is where the 
fight has been, and will always be, 
round the Jesus asked a 
blind man he healed, one 
question. If it had been you or I, 
we would have asked him, “How 
are your eyes? Aren't the flowers 
pretty?” But Jesus said nothing of 
the kind. He said, “Dost thou be- 
lieve on the Son of God?” 

“Whosoever believeth that Jesus 
is the Christ is born of God.” I 
have only recited half of that verse 
so far. The proof comes now: the 
evidence that you can test all about 
yourself—“And everyone that loveth 
him that begat loveth him also that 
is begotten of him.” There can be 
no salvation without the love of God 
in the heart, that makes a man love 
his fellow-man. It would be easy 
enough to love you people in this 


cross. 


whom 


chapel, if you are half as nice as you 
look, but you don’t need my love 


much. I must not only love you, 
but I must love the lost, who are so 


loathsome that you want to cross 
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the street when you see them com- 
ing along; I must love the drunk- 
ard. I will love him, if I am born 
of God. I will love him because he 
is lost. Understand, also, that I do 
not mean this neighborly love, or 
the love that you have for your cat 
or your dog. I mean that far-reach- 
ing brotherhood that is born when 
a man’s sins are taken away, when 
he has been regenerated with the 
living water from the Throne of 
God, when he has got a new heart. 
That is what I mean by love. I 
must love the lost girl, who goes 
cruising along the street trying to 
attract attention. Thank God, I do 
love her. That is the kind of love 
that will go on to win souls for 
Jesus under all circumstances. 

“Whosoever believeth that Jesus 
is the Christ’—He is the Daystar. 
There must be a central figure, and 
there always is, and always will be, 
for the world and Heaven to rally 
around, to fix their hopes upon, their 
love and their adoration—some- 
thing that draws a man. The trou- 
ble is that religion has come to be 
a machine that has no power in it. 
If it were not for the love which 
Jesus implants in the heart, this city 
would be a dreadful place. But I 
believe that there are now more men 
and women working hard to-day to 
make money for the spread of the 
Gospel, in the city of New York 
than in any other city in the world. 
I know of a great many men who 
could retire from business, who yet 
are working like beavers and spend- 
ing all the money for Jesus. 

I know one gentleman who start- 
ed in life a poor boy. He came to 
Water Street Mission one night, 
and there he got a view of Jesus. 
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How the Lord is blessing him! He 
has a ledger, and one day when I 
was in his office, I noticed him writ- 
ing “M. P.” against a great many 
accounts. He was marking off hun- 
dreds of dollars to “M. P.” I got 
rather inquisitive, and I asked him 
who this “M. P.” was. “He is ‘My 
Partner’—Jesus.” He had an ac- 
count with Jesus. I remember once 
getting into a hole, and I borrowed 
$500 from him; and when I went to 
pay my debt, he said, “Oh, I have 
charged it to My Partner, long ago.” 
I thought that was a good way of 
paying a debt. Jesus paid it for me. 

I have been an active Christian 
worker for some years in this city, 
and I know of only one motive that 
would cause a man to work to save 
souls; and that is because you love 
them, because you see in each per- 
son that priceless gem that Jesus 
died for. It makes Jesus so close to 
you; it makes you sympathize so 
much for the pain He bore for you. 

I have a work down in Water 
Street. I went there in May, 1886, 


and have been there nearly nineteen 


years. I live there, and I would not 
change my parish with Dr. Ross 
Stevenson for any amount of money; 
and I told him so. By the way, he 
has invited me to speak to his con- 
gregation. I know what they would 
have done once if I had gone to his 
church; they would have had a de- 
tective close to me, or some of them 
would have lost their pocket-books. 

Our work in Water Street is a 
wonderful work. Our congregation 
consists of drunkards and saved 
drunkards. We do not get men be- 
cause they want salvation. They 
come to us because they have to. 
You come here because you choose 
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to: our fellows come because they 
are dying. Their feet are on the 
ground; their shirts pawned. They 
just have to come. They have heard 
that fellow in Water 
Street who is a soft mark, and that 
if they will go forward for prayer 


there is a 


and give a stiff testimony, they can 
Thank God, 
That is the way our con- 
are all made. A great num- 
ber of them have been the biggest 


work him all winter. 
they can! 


verts 


hypocrites and frauds you ever met. 
These men have come from good 
homes. They are as bright as they 
can be, only they have been destroy- 
ed by sin. The terrible appetite for 
rum is the great thing in our work. 

I have another mission on the 
Bowery. Last night about fifty 
came forward for all lost, 
hopeless men. We gave a free sup- 
We do so every Saturday 
night at my Bowery Mission, and 
every Thursday night at Water 
Street Mission. One of our trus- 
tees, Mr. Huyler, gives the supper. 
We make good coffee for the men, 
and splendid sandwiches, some of 
them as thick as a book, but they 
are the very best we can make. We 
believe that when you give a thing 
to Jesus it ought to be very good. 
I remember once going to a place 
where they were distributing sand- 
wiches and coffee to the men, and I 
drank about two-thirds of a cup of 
the coffee. Such coffee! I could 
not eat anything for three days after 
drinking it. It taught me a great 
lesson. That happened before I 
ever gave any suppers, and now I 
take care to give coffee that has a 
fragrance to it. The men come in 
there about 3 o’clock in the after- 
noon to hold their seats down for 


prayer 


per. 
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the meeting at 8, because we can 
only seat about 200 to leave room 
We 
give the men a real good meal first, 
and then we have our meeting. We 


for our converts and guests. 


do not wait, as I have seen some. 


do, until the close of the meeting, 
for fear that the men would eat and 
run. No one goes out of Water 
Street after the meal. 

We believe that Jesus loves those 
men. I sprang from that class, and 
so did all my workers. You have to 
be a convert of Water Street to 
have any standing there. There is 
a certain “bum” aristocracy in Water 
Street, which is very exclusive. 

I have seen of the most 
wonderful sights that any man in 
this town has seen. I have seen 
men whom God would bless from 
the very first night, but as soon as 
they got well clothed and fed, they 
would fall. They would go down, 
down to the gutter, and would come 
back to Water Street when they 
had to do so. Time and time again 
they would fall, getting a little worse 
each time. I have seen that done 
for ten years, and each time it would 
seem that the man would be a little 
bigger demon, a little bigger dead- 
beat, than the previous time; but at 
last he gets anchored to God. Jesus 
said you must forgive a man seventy 
times seven. I have not lived long 
enough yet to forgive a man 490 
times, and I am glad that Jesus put 
the number so high; I have, how- 


some 


ever, forgiven some men a hundred 
times or so. 


Oh, dear people, the great need is 


in the human 
We are so for- 


infinite tender love 
heart for sinners. 
getful; we are so apt to think we 


are a little better than people who 
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do mean things. You can get cured 
of that in Water Street. 

Perhaps thirty men will come out 
to the front to-night; they know 
that if they come forward for prayer, 
I will give them a night’s lodging 
and breakfast. They know that if 
they walked the streets to-night, 
they would perish. I treat them 
like men, pray with them, and be- 
lieve that Jesus stands by them and 
that the Holy Ghost is present; 
those men, believe me, are more 
easily saved than the average man 
around you here. 

I think the case of old Reub 
Johnston is the most remarkable. 
He used to be the biggest trial of 
my life. He was introduced to me 
by Stephen Merritt when I was a 
“greenhorn.” That man beat me 
worse than any man I ever saw. He 
was seventy years of age at that 
time. He worked on the New York 
Herald for eighteen years, and on the 
New York Times for fourteen years. 
When he was fifty he quit work and 
went to drinking whisky for a living. 
In winter he would always wear a 
linen duster, and in summer a heavy 
ulster. He looked ready to die any 
moment. I have seen him kicked 
down a flight of stairs, but you could 
not kill him. He would always come 
forward for prayer. Oh, how he 
tried me! He would spoil a meeting 
time and time again. One night he 
came forward, as usual, and started 
the boys laughing, so that I had to 
put him out, but, before I got back 
myself, he was on his knees again. 
As soon as the meeting was over, 
he would “panhandle” everybody for 
a night’s lodging. He was with us 
one roasting hot night in July, and 
one of our lady visitors from up- 











town seemed quite concerned about 
this poor old man. He had his coat 
fastened with a nail—a sign in 
Water Street that you have not a 
shirt on. This lady asked me, “Why 
don’t that poor old man take off 
his overcoat!” I told her to go 
She did so, and he 
said that he was afraid to. “What 
are you afraid of?” “I am afraid 
it would walk off.” She blushed 
and said to me, “I guess I will 
never ask any more questions in 
Water Street.” Old Reub was nine 
times in a Christian home for in- 
temperate men, and nine times in 
Fort Hamilton. Fourteen years 
ago last September I was riding 
across on the Duane street car and 
saw him lying in a door-way. “Poor 
Uncle Reub!” I said, “he won't 
last much longer.” He was then 
seventy years of age. That very 
night he came into the Mission on 
the verge of delirium tremens. I 
had a Yale student at this time, 
who was taking a_ post-graduate 
course with me, and I told him to 
go and bring poor old Reub. He 
did so, and Uncle Reub said, “Oh, 
Mr. Hadley, is there any hope for 
me?” At last our prayers were 
answered. Jesus touched him there 
and took away his sins. From that 
day to this that old bum has never 
turned a hair to the right or to the 
left—the appetite for whisky was 
removed instantly. Of course, he 
soon began to wear a shirt. And 
for that man to walk up Park Row 
with a white shirt on, and a collar 
and a tie where hundreds of print- 
ers knew him, was in itself a pow- 
erful sermon, even if he never open- 
ed his mouth. He is now more than 
84 years old. I have had the pleas- 


and ask him. 
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ure of keeping him for years. 
Reub’s conversion was the work of 
divine power; it was Jesus touching 
the human heart, and taking away 
the sins. If anyone is trying to be 
a Christian without Christ, I beg 
of you to quit, and take the Saviour. 
I have an experience of my own. 
I came to this city in 1870. In two 
weeks’ time I got a position at 
$3,000 a year and $5 a day for 
traveling expenses. I could not get 
through my work without drinking 
from ten to thirty times in the day. 
After a while drink will make in- 
roads on the health, brain and char- 
acter. When I had this fine posi- 
tion, I was invited to hotels, clubs, 
and theaters; but I have seen the 
day when I was not welcome to the 
lowest gin-mill, unless I had the 
price ready to put on the bar. I 
sunk down, down, down. I was 
raised in a lovely home—a log cabin 
in Ohio. I promised my mother I 
would never drink. She was a splen- 
did Christian woman. I am a des- 
cendant of Jonathan Edwards on my 
mother’s side, and who knows but 
that his prayers in my behalf have 
been answered, and my mother’s 
also. Oh that night, when I took 
my first drink! My companion had 
to coax me to take it, for we lived 
away out from the town, and did 
not see any drinking or the conse- 
quences of it. I tell it took 
hold of me. I never was the same 
person afterwards. If I am speak- 
ing to anyone who has never taken 
the first drink, die before you take 
it. I soon got into trouble and 
had to run, and I kept running until 
I struck New York in 1870. I lost 
this position, and other positions. 
For years before my conversion I 


you 
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had not earned an honest dollar. I 
got into trouble—crime had swal- 
lowed me up. I did not know a 
solitary Christian in New York city. 
My home had gone; my wife had 
gone. I was living in the back 
rooms of saloons, where 50,000 peo- 
ple in this town live. I began to 
have delirium tremens. Every day 
I was doing something for which I 
was liable to be put into the peni- 
tentiary. One night, sitting in a 
saloon uptown—I was keeping up- 
town, for I had committed a crime 
that would certainly send me to the 
penitentiary, unless I kept out of 
sight. I made a crooked raise, and 
for five weeks, night and day, I 
drank steadily. I began to get the 
delirium tremens. I had them doz- 
ens of times before. My dear wife 
has held me in her arms for twenty- 
four hours in this condition; she was 
sober, mind you. She loved me. 
Isn’t it strange—a woman’s love? 
Who can describe it? I loved my 
wife, but I a victim to this 
tyrant who knew no pity. Who 
can describe delirium f 


was 


tremens? I 
would go like a maniac, with not a 
cent in my pocket, nothing with 
which to buy even a drink of beer, 
and say to the saloon-keeper, “Give 
me a drink before I die.” He would 
give it to me, saying, “Now you 
just get right out of here before 
you do die!” Oh, what a condition! 
There was no hand to help me! I 
was sitting in a gin-mill on a whisky 
barrel one day in April from 2 
o’clock to 7.30, and all of a sudden 
I got a vision—-now, remember, no 
Christian knew me, no. minister 
knew me—it was, dear people, the 
precious Saviour seeking the lost; 
the tender*Shepherd that left the 
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ninety-and-nine and came to seek 
the one that was lost. He imme- 
diately made me aware of His pres- 
ence. How I wish I could describe 
that scene! I saw my sins. I won- 
der if I am talking to anyone here 
this afternoon who has seen the 
enormity of their sins. I used to 
sin, and I knew it, but it did not 
disturb me at all. Now I saw the 
monster that pursued me, and all 
my sins of years were standing 
against me—sins that no living be- 
ing knew but I. There they were 
in all their appalling horror facing 
me, and I saw that God knew them 
all. Of course, the first thought 
was that I was dying. I believed I 
was. I thought, “Oh my God! is 
this the end?” I was in my fortieth 
year. You know how hope springs 
up in the human heart, but I 
thought, “Is this the end?” There 
were people there drinking, carous- 
ing, spitting, singing ribald songs— 
the same things that are now going 
on in every gin-mill. I jumped 
down from the barrel and went up 
to the bar and said, “Boys, listen to 
me; I’m dying, but I will die in the 
street before I ever take another 
drink;”’ and the minute I said it, 
God began to help me. I think 
that resolution saved my life. I 
have seen hundreds of men die who 
were in a condition similar to mine 
at that time. The voice said, “Go 
around and have yourself locked 
up.” I went to the 126th street 
station house and asked the captain 
to lock me up. “Put me where I 
can die before I ever take another 
drink,” I said. He put me in cell 
No. 10, in the back corridor. That 
has become a famous cell, for 22 
times I have been there on the an- 












niversary of that night. I go there 
now each year and I get a chance 
to talk to about a hundred police- 
men and to tell them what the Lord 
has done for me. When I first 
went there I got down on my knees 
in that strange police station cell 
and cried, “God, be merciful to me 
a sinner.” My life was spared. I 
was taken to court the next morn- 
ing, and the Judge kindly sent me 
back to the cell and kept me there 
until he thought it safe for me to 
go. 
After leaving the cell, at the sug- 
gestion of a drinking companion, 
John F. Collins, I went to the Jerry 
McAuley Mission. Up to that time 
I did not know that there was 
such a thing as a rescue mission. 
It was on a Sunday night, 22 years 
9g months and 13 days ago to-night. 
I saw Jerry McAuley, the apostle 
to the drunkard, to the thief, and 
to the outcast. I never will forget 


his first words. He said, “I am 
saved to-night.” I never heard 
that expression before. “I am 


saved from whisky and tobacco and 
everything that is wicked and bad. 
Jesus took all desires for these 
things out of me.” I could not un- 
derstand that, for I never before 
heard that there was power in Jesus 
Christ to take out of a man the ap- 
petite for whisky. Every preacher 
ought to weave into every one of 
his sermons, some time and some- 
how, the fact that Jesus Christ can 
save a drunkard, for in front of 
them, perhaps, there are men sitting 
in fine clothes, who only the night 
before were driven home from the 
club in an intoxicated state and had 
to be carried upstairs to bed. 

Here I heard that Jesus Christ 
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could save a drunkard. “O,” I 
thought, “can this be true?” After 
more than a score of converts had 
told the story of their shame and re- 
demption, I cannot describe how 
hope rose in my dark mind. At first 
I felt ashamed of them, that they 
would face such an audience and tell 
them of such crime and degradation. 
Pretty soon I saw it was the glori- 
ous Gospel. “Oh, I wonder if I, 
too, can be saved.” At last Jerry 
stood up and asked, “Who will come 
to Christ to-night? Who will raise 
his hand for prayer?” My hand 
was the first hand to go up. 
Eleven men and one woman came 
forward for prayer. The woman 
was an awful wreck, and it was 
hardly distinguishable what she was. 
Two men dragged her up the aisle 
and put her next to me. She look- 
ed as if her hair had not been 
combed for a month, nor her face 
washed in the same length of time. 
Drunk as she could be, she was yet 
weeping as though her heart would 
break. Jerry took a chair, and, 
with tears running down his nose, 
he said, “We are going to pray.” 
I was still half crazy; I heard voices 
in my ears the whole time. 
not well at all yet. 


I was 
“We are going 


to pray.” Down we got on our 
knees. I had not been on my 
knees for years. That prayer of 


Jerry’s I shall never forget. “Dear 
Jesus, pity these poor fellows”—who 
needed pity like me? I hadn’t a 
friend in the world or a cent in my 
pocket. I knew that men were 
getting ready to send me up to the 
penitentiary for forgery, and that I 


had no way of escape. “Dear 


Jesus, pity these poor fellows. They 
got 


have 


themselves into a _ bad 
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hole, and they cannot get out. 


Won’t you help them out? Speak, 
Lord, do. For Jesus’ sake, Amen.” 
It did not take a half minute to 
bring Jesus down here. I heard his 
garments rustle, and I trembled. I 
was conscious of the mighty pres- 
ence of God in the room. Then 
Mrs. McAuley prayed, “I was a 
drunkard down in Cherry Hill. You 
saved me, save them. Amen.” 
Then Jerry started: 
“There is 
blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that 
flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains.” 


a fountain filled with 


It seemed as if my guilty stains 
were bearing me down. I had heard 
that hymn sung around my father’s 
fireside in the log cabin, where I was 
born, at evening prayer and it came 
back to me, as a sweet memory long 
since departed. Jerry went from 
one to the other and said, “Brother, 
you pray. Tell Jesus what you 
want.” He came to the poor girl 
beside me, and, raising her poor 
dirty face, she cried, “Oh Lord! I 
have lost my place, and I know I 
never will get another.” Blessed 
be God! she got a place that night 
—she went out saved. He then 
came to me. “You pray.” I came 
there to get saved, but I couldn’t 
pray. Dear worker, when you get 
a man by the Cross, stay by him. 
“Brother, you pray,” he said again. 
The devil said, “You pray! you old 
hypocrite! I would like to see you 
pray! Wait until you get out of 
your troubles, and then come and 
be a Christian.” I did not know it 
was the devil. I believed every 
word, and I-said, “I can’t pray. O! 
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somebody pray for me.” (You al- 
ways want somebody to do your 
dirty work for you.) Jerry said, 
“All the prayers in the world won’t 
save you if you don’t pray for 
yourself.” Then I said, “Dear 
Jesus, can you save me?” Instantly 
the glory of God came into my soul, 
and the darkness fled away forever. 
That appetite for whisky went for- 
ever,—the appetite was taken out of 
my body, blood, bones and imagina- 
tion from that moment to this. I 
now loved the Saviour; for the fif- 
teen years previous I was always 
either drunk or dry. 

“Whosoever believeth that Jesus 
is the Christ is born of God.” I 
was born again that night. There 


were two hundred people who came 
around and shook hands with me. 
For years I had not shaken hands 
with anybody except the bar-keeper, 


when I wanted a drink and hadn't 
the price. Two cultured ladies, be- 
longing to the so-called “Four Hun- 
dred,” spoke to me and wrote my 
name in their Bibles, and I will 
warrant you that they have prayed 
for me every day since. I had not 
a cent, but I had Jesus. I felt that 
I owned the earth, and Heaven, too. 
I went out on the street, and looked 
up into the sky. I had not done 
this before for many a long day. A 
drunkard always looks down to see 
if he cannot find the price on the 
sidewalk. I looked up and saw 
Jesus looking at me, and said, “Dear 
Jesus, you know you have saved me. 
How am I going to keep saved?” 
Already the devil said, “You are 
saved, but you will fall.” This was 
not half an hour after my conver- 
sion; and Jesus said so sweetly and 
distinctly, “My child, work for Me. 














There are thousands that would 
come to Me, if they only knew Me. 
Go and tell them.” I was then and 
there ordained to preach the Gos- 
pel. Glory to God! If any man 
has had a good time preaching the 
glorious Gospel, I have. I went 
first to the gin-mill and said to the 
bar-keeper, “Jim, I am _ saved.” 

He would not believe me, and 
asked, “How do you know you are 
saved ?” 

“Because I do 
whisky.” 

“That is pretty good evidence.” 

“Jesus appeared to me, and my 
fear has gone.” O! the fear of the 
drunkard—the awful apprehension! 

From that time I began to preach 
the Gospel, and the first year at- 
tended the Mission, 365 nights with- 
out a skip, and worked through the 
audience for souls. Every man that 
is really saved, will try to bring 
others to the Cross. I did not have 
a cent, but I made a raise the next 
day, and have never been broke 
since; I have always, too, been able 
to give a man who was in need at 
least a nickel. It is nothing now 
for me to swing around this city 
with $10 or $20 in my pocket. Oh 
Jesus! who can describe Thee? 

I have been permitted to preach 
the Gospel in a great many places 
—in houses of ill fame. For nine 
months I spoke at Billy McGlory’s. 
It was the means of breaking that 
man up. I have also spoken at “The” 
Allen’s, and am now invited to the 
churches, and have the privilege of 
speaking in every great convention 
in this country. I have just one 


not want any 


story to tell—“Jesus saves!” 

I had one brother—a prosperous 
man, who did not believe in anyone 
He had saved me from 


but himself. 
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the penitentiary several times in the 
fifteen years, at a cost of $8,000 or 
$10,000; but he saw me confess my 
lies to my wife; he saw me pay my 
debts, as God helped me to make 
the money. My brother said, 
“Boys, it is God. The cannon’s 
mouth would not make Hop do 
that.” My brother then got under 
conviction of sin, and I saw him, 
my own precious brother, converted 
to God in Water Street with my 
arms about him. He was 45 years 
of age—Col. Hadley: and he imme- 
diately went to work, first at the 
Avenue A Mission, then at St. Bar- 
tholomew’s, until, up to the time of 
his death, a year ago last Decem- 
ber, he had started sixty missions 
—just one man! Thousands have 
been converted at those altars. He 
won’t be lonesome in that place to 
which he has gone—many redeemed 
thieves and drunkards were standing 
there to give him a welcome. 

Dear friends, it is worth a life- 
time of service and pain to save one 
soul. Thank God that we have the 
honor to be permitted to stand 
alongside of Jesus and to pull peo- 
ple out of the pit. 





‘Down in Water Street.”’ 


Brother Hadley’s address will 
make every reader of THE Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC anxious to learn 
more of his life and work. Full 
details of this remarkable man’s 
conversion—one of the most won- 
derful since Apostolic times—and 
the blessed work he is doing for 
humanity in its most degraded 
state, will be found in his book, 
“Down in Water Street,” which can 
be had from this office; price one 
dollar, postage ten cents extra. 
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The Conversion of Catholics. 


There is a feeling abroad among 
business men and worldly Christians 
that evangelistic effort should chiefly 
be directed to the heathen, though 
there is not the same agreement at 
present as to who the heathen are 
that there was some years ago. That 
the Roman Catholics should be let 
alone seems to be a corollary of this. 

Now here are some reasons that, 
we think, demonstrate that it is not 
well to leave Roman Catholics alone 
in all well-directed evangelistic and 
missionary efforts. 

1. The Bible has no circula- 
tion worth mentioning among 
the members of the Roman 
Catholic Church, taken as a 
whole. 


2. The Roman Church does 
not teach salvation by faith alone 
in the atoning sacrifice made 


once for all by Christ on the 
Cross; the great majority, even 
of the priests, have never heard 
such a doctrine even stated, much 
less taught. 

3. Not only is the Gospel of 
the grace of God that brings the 
believer into union with Christ 
not taught by the Roman 
Church, but its own presentation 
of Christ, such as it is, is ob- 
scured by the thrusting forward 
of “the Virgin Mary” and a host 
of saints and angels into posi- 
tions for which the Bible gives 
no warrant. 

4. While the priests, on the 
one hand, minimize the office 
and hide the work of Christ, pre- 
senting Him to their people as a 
babe in the arms of His Mother 
or a lifeless corpse on the Cross; 
on the otHer, they teach them to 


put confidence in good works, 
penance, sacraments and other 
things that possess no saving vir- 
tue whatever. 


5. The religion offered by the 
priests is unable to retain its hold 
on their flocks in the face of the 
spread of education and enlight- 
enment. Wholesale losses are 
taking place in Catholic coun- 
tries—Austria, Southern Ger- 
many, France and Italy; while in 
Spain, Portugal, and even several 
South American lands, there are 
many indications that the priests 
are losing their power over the 
people. If these thousands who 
break away from Rome are not 
met with the Bible religion, many 
of them become freethinkers, in- 
fidels, anarchists and members of 
lawless societies. The Boston 
Congregationalist, referring to 
the enormous loss of the Roman 
Catholic Church in this country, 
says it “explains not a little of 
present day secularity.” It goes 
on to say: “Not a few of our 
Protestant city churches have in 
their membership those known to 
have been born and reared in 
the Roman Catholic fold, while 
of those whose grand and great- 
grandparents were Catholics 
there are very many. But after 
all these converts are accounted 
for, what of the vast host who 
acknowledge no spiritual frater- 
nity or social bond that has 
Christianity woven through it?” 

6. If the millions of Roman 
Catholics in this country are left 
in ignorance of the Gospel, they 
will soon become a great menace 
to all those institutions that form 
the essential elements of the su- 















periority of our system of gov- 
ernment over any other. If they 
remain under the control of the 
hierarchy they will obey all or- 
ders that come from Rome and 
place the control of the nation in 
the hands of a foreign priest; 
if they break away from the Ro- 
man Church and still remain 
without a knowledge of the Gos- 
pel, they will, as a whole, be with- 
out any religion at all, and even 
hostile to it, because of their be- 
lief that the Roman Church rep- 
resented Christianity. The result 
of the supremacy of these people 
would, therefore, be on the one’ 
hand control by superstition, or 
on the other, control by secular- 
ism; either of which would mean 
the destruction of all for which 
our Republic stands. 





Priests and the Schools. 

A dear friend in Chicago writes: 

“Dear Brother—I can only use this 
endearing term to express my es- 
teem and love for you as a defender 
of the faith, delivered unto 
God’s saints. 

“T send you a clipping taken from 
the Chicago Tribune, showing the 
means taken to interfere with the sale 
of Father Crowley’s book on 
Parochial Schools, at Laporte, Ind. 

“The Roman Catholic priesthood 
cries out and denounces our schools 
as Godless. The priests publicly de- 
clare that they would rather follow 
every Catholic child to the grave than 
see them educated in the public 
schools. And here we have 80 per 
cent. of the teachers in our schools 
Catholics. Yet even this does not 
satisfy the hunger of the priests. They 
want all authority.—D. S.” 





once 
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Spiritual Wealth, 


What is true of God’s people collec- 
tively is true of them as individuals. 
All the great names in the history of 
His Church have stood for spiritual 
wealth, not hidden away, but display- 
ed before both friends and foes. From 
the apostles Peter and Paul down to 
Hudson Taylor—founder and organ- 
izer of the China Inland Mission— 
(the latest of the great princes of the 
Church of the Living God to be sum- 
moned to his eternal reward, early in 
June), the great soul-savers have 
been men and women who not only 
possessed great spiritual riches, but 
by displaying them created desires in 
the hearts of others for them. Then 
these spiritual millionaires led those 
people to the Divine Giver of these 
treasures of the soul. God wants 
each of us to glorify Him in this way. 
It is not His will that we should be 
spiritually poor, or go about the 
world as if we were no better off, as 
regards eternal things, than the 
worldlings who know little and care 
less about either Him or the un- 
searchable riches of Christ. In Christ 
we possess “all things;” let us, then, 
seek to glorify God and recommend 
His salvation to 
strangers to His 
them see that we 


who 
grace by letting 
possess riches of 
nothing; so that 
they may long to have the same sal- 
vation that means so much to us. 
Then we may be able to show them 
the way of life and be the means in 
God’s hand of 


those are 


which they know 


turning many to 


righteousness—from the bankruptcy 
of sin to the wealth of the children of 
God. And that wealth will go with us 
into the next life when we leave this. 
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BACK FROM ROME. 

gee estes who go over to 

Rome soon become disillusion- 
ed. There is nothing in that system 
but foolish superstitions and childish 
fables which pall upon honest in- 
guirers for the truth. In time they be- 
come disgusted, and many of them 
give expression to their chagrin. The 
majority, however, quietly return to 
the Protestant faith without any pub- 
lic demonstration. We always coun- 
sel such persons to remain silent un- 
less their testimony is necessary to 
counteract the evil they have done in 
abjuring the faith of their fathers. 
They were led away by the strong de- 
lusion to believe a lie such as the Ro- 
man system is in its characteristic 
doctrines, and when they learned of 
the deception, the less they had to 
say publicly about the matter the bet- 
ter for themselves and their immediate 
circle. 

A CASE IN IRELAND, 


In the Rev. Thomas Connellan’s 
paper, The Catholic, recently, there 
is an interesting account of the ex- 
perience of a man who had been se- 
duced by Popish sophistries and now 
has come to his senses, which we give 
here in the hope that it will be a 
warning to other weak and foolish 
Protestants: 


Mr. Tibbs’ Experience. 


As the author of “Why I Became 
a (Roman) Catholic,” a review of 
which appeared in the issue of The 
Catholic for September, 1900, I feel 
it my bounden duty to take the earl- 
iest possible opportunity of making 
it known in these columns that I 
have returned to the Protestant com- 
munion of my own free will, and as 
the result of honest convictions, 
which gradually forced themselves 
upon my mind and rendered im- 
perative this final step. 

When I review the past and travel 


once again in memory the road which 
led me four years ago from the paths 
of peace into the intricate maze of 
Roman superstition and error, I 
would prefer to keep silent and hang 
my head for very shame, but those 
grand words of the Apostle Paul: 
“For I am not ashamed of the Gospel 
of Christ,” seem to impel me to re- 
turn thanks to God for His great 
goodness to me, and to bear my hum- 
ble. witness to the unchanging nature 
of that same Gospel, which is “the 
power of God unto salvation to every 
one that believeth.” 

Attracted by the specious claims of 
the Church of Rome to be the One 
True Church, the infallible guide and 
teacher of the human race, and al- 
lured by the promise of peace and cer- 
tainty and complete immunity from 
error to be enjoyed by the submission 
of heart and mind and will to her 
authority, I fell a victim, like many 
others, to the idea of a visible Church, 
with the Pope as its head, endowed 
with supernatural powers, and boast- 
ing unity unbroken from the day of 
the Apostles. 

Such a claim built up partly on 
isolated texts of Scripture wrung 
from their context, and partly by an 
appeal to unreliable traditions, has 
produced in the course of centuries a 
vast human system which, by the very 
exclusiveness of its attitude, is apt to 
lead the weak and wavering soul 
astray from the path of Truth. 

I have made a fair trial of the 
Church of Rome during the last four 
years, and while careful to observe 
that everything seems in theory so 
divinely perfect, even if somewhat 
complex, I have been bitterly disap- 
pointed to find when it comes to prac- 
tice that it is an imaginary perfection, 
only existing in theory, and the very 
means which it employs to attain its 
end are in themselves sufficient to 
slowly deaden all feeling and to 
quench the last spark of life within 
the soul. 

I gradually felt this spiritual tor- 
por stealing over me and enervating 
my mental and spiritual faculties until 








my condition became intolerable, and 
I longed in my heart for a deliverance 
from this bondage and a more per- 
sonal union with God. 

I found that the Church of Rome 
appropriates to herself as a system all 
the promises of God intended as the 
blessed portion of individual believers 
so that within her communion a di- 
rect personal dealing with God is 
well-nigh impossible. 

For a long time I was very un- 
happy, and, being in peculiarly diffi- 
cult circumstances, I had to go about 
from day to day bearing my burden 
alone, for there was no one to whom 
I could confide my trouble. 

Now and then an unforgotten text 
of Scripture or the lines of some 
well-known Gospel hymn would flash 
across my mind, and I felt there was 
a richer blessing and consolation con- 
tained within the compass of those 
few words than in all the masses, con- 
fessions, communions and sundry de- 
votions practiced by pious Roman 
‘Catholics from beginning to end. 

One Sunday, while in this state of 
mind, I wandered into St. Luke’s 
Church, Liverpool, at evening service, 
and having humbly prayed for light 
and guidance, I could not but feel that 
God was gradually answering my 
prayer and opening up the way for 
me. 

I remember thinking the hymns 
strangely appropriate on that occa- 
sion. 

“Come unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.” 
“Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be.” 

“O word of God incarnate, 
O wisdom from on high.” 


And 


And they seemed to speak a sweet 
message to my heart. The sermon 
was preached by Archdeacon Madden, 
and set forth the priceless value of the 
Holy Bible, and I left the church feel- 
ing that sooner or later I must break 
away from the system which was 
slowly but surely sapping my very 
life. 
About this careful 


time, after 
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thought and I de- 


cided to write and lay my case be- 
fore the Rev. Thomas Connellan, as 
I was aware that he knew something 
of my previous history, and I felt 


that he would be, perhaps, in a spe- 
cial manner qualified to act as a 
friend and adviser. I can only say 
that he at once entered into my dif- 
ficulties with a brotherly sympathy, 
and, having resolved to come and 
see him personally in Dublin and ac- 
quaint him of my determination to 
return to the Protestant communion, 
he has rendered me all the assistance 
in his power, and I feel that I owe 
him a lasting debt of gratitude. 

I have found by hard experience 
that nothing but personal religion can 
satisfy the cravings of the human 
heart, and any system which seeks to 
render difficult and complex the way 
of salvation, and to place numerous 
barriers of human invention between 
the soul and its Saviour, cannot be 
the religion of Jesus Christ. “For 
other foundation can no man lay than 
that which is laid, even Christ Jesus.” 

On that sure foundation, the Rock 
of Ages, I humbly trust, by the grace 
of God, henceforth to stand secure. 

True spiritual unity (not the lifeless 
uniformity of Rome) is to be found 
here, and the answer to every perplex- 
ing question, for the Holy Spirt of 
God dwells in the individual believer 
and will lead him into all truth. 

If in the past I have been by my 
conduct and example a_ stumbling- 
block to any weak brother or sister 


consideration, 


_ like myself I ask to be forgiven, and 


I hope for the remainder of my life 
to glorify God with my whole heart, 
and endeavor to atone for the mis- 
guided step which I took in joining 
the Church of Rome four years ago. 

I hope the readers of The Catholic 
will extend to me their help and 
sympathy, at this time, and pray 
for me that I may be “kept by the 
power of God,” and hold fast “the 
Faith which was once delivered unto 
the saints. 

Wittiam H. Tipps. 
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The Actor and the Jesuit. 


When Pastor O’Connor was hold- 
ing a series of meetings at the Ma- 
sonic Temple a few years ago, a gen- 
tleman named Kelly, belonging to the 
theatrical profession, came one night 
with some friends. He was a Roman 
Catholic, and once or twice made 
somewhat uncomplimentary remarks 
loud enough to be heard by persons 
sitting some distance from him. At 
last a muscular Protestant who was 
assisting at the door, came up behind 
him, and grabbing him by the collar, 
had the astonished actor outside the 
door before he realized what had hap- 
pened. His captor told him quietly 
but firmly that if he wished to attend 
the meetings he must not disturb 
either the congregation or the speak- 
er. The combination of work and 
words was effective, and he, later, be- 
came one of the staunchest 
Pastor O’Connor ever had. 

A little while after, when he had 
begun to think for himself, he went 
to one of the Jesuit Fathers on Six- 


friends 


teenth street to inquire concerning 
some of the things as to which he had 
begun to doubt. After a conversa- 
tion on other points, he said to the 
Jesuit: “By the way, I would like a 
few masses said for the soul of my 
mother; what would they cost?” 
The actor was a fine looking man, 
After 
another glance at him, the Jesuit said: 
“There is no fixed charge for masses.” 


and was expensively dressed. 


“Well, then,” said the actor, “sup- 
pose you say about half a dozen;” and 
as he spoke he put a $5 bill down on 
the table. 

The priest looked up in mild aston- 
ishment at such a bill from a man 
apparently able to pay much more. 
Then he said: 
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“For high masses we usually re- 
ceive $5 each or even more.” 

“Ah, then,” said the actor, “I see 
that there is a price after all for a 
mass. That is what I heard; this mass 
business for souls in purgatory is just 
a money-making scheme. If my moth- 
er is in purgatory at all, I dare say 
she’ll get out just as quickly without 
your masses as with them, so I guess 
I’ll save the money.” 

Saying which, he picked up his $5 
bill again, put it in his pocket and 
bade the astonished Jesuit farewell. 

That actor and his sister afterwards 
withdrew from the Roman Catholic 
Church and became interested in the 
work of Christ’s Mission. 


The Cumberland Presbyterian, 
Nashville, Tenn., contained the fol- 
lowing kindly notice of the bound vol- 
ume of this Magazine for 1904: “This 
volume is full of interesting matter 
to those who care to keep abreast of 
movements connected with the Ro- 
man Catholic Church. The editor of 
this Magazine was once a Catholic 
priest, but is now giving his time to 
work for those priests and other 
Catholics who have tired of the 
Church, and are ready to leave it, 
but have no place to go or work to 
do. Protestants would be a good deal 
wiser about the Roman Church by 
reading this magazine.” 
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¥{ Roman Catholic ‘ Rights.”’ 


Archbishop Messmer, of Milwau- 
kee, is quoted in the public press as 
saying that Roman Catholics, as 
such, had certain rights under the 
Constitution of the United States. 

The fact is that neither Roman 
Catholics nor Protestants have any 
“rights” at all “as such” under the 
Constitution of the United States. 
They are merely assured of liberty 
of worship according to their religi- 
ous belief, precisely as are Buddhists 
and. fire-worshipers and other ador- 
ers of “strange gods.” 

But Dr. Messmer and other high 
priests of Rome would like to twist 
and turn the Constitution in their 
favor, and impose penalties on the 
Catholics who exercise their right 
to choose their own religion, as so 
many of them are doing in our day. 
Father Crowley had to appeal to 
the Constitution to protect him 
when he was excommunicated a 
short time ago by the Archbishop 
of Chicago and the papal delegate 
at Washington. He was protected 
in his rights as an American citizen, 
and they were obliged to remove 
the ban. They would also like to 
suppress his book, which exposes 
their corruption and wickedness, 
but he defies them, and his book is 
circulated all over the world. It 
will soon be translated into French, 
German, Italian and Spanish. 

Eleven years ago, at the time of 
the conversion of the Rev. A. Lam- 
bert, the learned Redemptorist 
priest, the New York Sun expound- 
ed the Constitution of the United 
States in this wise: 

“A Protestant becomes a Catho- 
lic, or a Catholic becomes a Pro- 
testant, or a Jew a Christian, or a 
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Methodist an Episcopalian, or a 
Presbyterian an Agnostic, or an in- 
fidel a Spiritualist, or a Christian a 
Theosophist, if not a Buddhist or 


Mohammedan: such is freedom of 
religion in the United States under 
the Constitution. And grateful we 
are to our broad-minded sires who 
framed that Constitution.” 

The work of Christ’s Mission in 
calling upon priests and people to 
come out of the darkness of Ro- 
manism into Protestant light and 
liberty was not only justified by 
this declaration of the Sun in sup- 
port of Father Lambert’s right to 
embrace Protestantism, but it has 
demonstrated the successful appli- 
cation of the principles of the Con- 
stitution in favor of the Roman 
Catholics. They can come out of 
Rome and are doing so in large 


numbers. “We are coming, Father 
Abraham, a _ hundred thousand 
more.” 

— 


The Pope Greatly Worried. 


The Church situation in South and 
Central America—Chili, Peru, Ecua- 
dor, Venezuela and Nicaragua—is 
causing the Pope so much worry 
that he complained of the loss of 
faith in those countries in his en- 
cyclical issued in March. And not 
only so, but he said those countries 
were persecuting the Church. “The 
government of Chili has adopted 
stringent measures preventing the 
religious orders, especially the Jesu- 
its, from monopolizing the educa- 
tional work in state schools and uni- 
versities. When the archbishop of 
Santiago recently censured in public 
the president of Chili the pope 
promptly intervened and secured the 
censure of the archbishop by the 
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congregation of extraordinary ec- 
clesiastical affairs. The Chilian pre- 
late, it is said, now finds his position 
a difficult one. The pope’s concilia- 
tory attitude will, it is thought, have 
the effect of stopping the war on the 
Church in Chili.” 


A Warning Voice. 


The librarian of one of our Christ- 
ian universities in a letter received 
last month said: 

“T enclose a contribution for your 
25th Anniversary Fund, I wish it 
were twenty-five dollars, one for each 
year of the good work the Lord has 
been doing through you. 

“You have my hearty thanks for 
the good I receive every month from 
THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, and my 
congratulations on the favor the Lord 
is bestowing upon you in connection 
with your Twenty-fifth Anniversary. 
The work is increasing in interest 
and in favor with God and man. How 
exceedingly important it is for our 
country’s welfare that your warnings 
and Father Chiniquy’s and Father 
Crowley’s, and those of every man 
who knows what Rome really is, 
should be taken to heart and heeded 
by the American people. And would 
to God that the Catholic people, 
many of whom are honest and pa- 
triotic, were emancipated from a 
bondage, the extent and full signifi- 
cance of which they little realize. 

“THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC comes 
regularly to the university library, 


and I give it a conspicuous place in 
our reading room. 


I trust many a 
student will get. his eyes opened and 
his life influenced by reading it. 
“Our united prayers ascend in be- 
half of you both and of the work the 
Lord has given you to do. 
’ PtSi Mad eee 
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Speaking Kindly of Others. 


Here are some verses that we 
would like our young readers to 
learn by heart. We find them in the 
IRISH PRESBYTERIAN for June. 


BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU SAY. 


In speaking of a person’s faults, 
Pray don’t forget your own; 
Remember, those with homes of glass 
Should never throw a stone. 
If we had nothing else to do 
Than talk of those who sin, 
*Tis better that we look at home, 
And from that point begin. 


We have no right to judge a man 
Until he’s fairly tried; 
Should we not like his company, 
We know the world is wide. 
Some may have faults—and who has 
not? 
The old as well as young; 
Perhaps we may, for aught we know, 
Have fifty to their one. 


Then let us all, when we begin 
To slander friend or foe, 
Think of the harm one word would do 
To those we little know. 
Remember, curses sometimes, like 
Our chickens, roost at home, 
Don’t speak of others’ faults until 
You have none of your own. 


St. Paul’s Epistle in First Corin- 
thians, thirteenth chapter, will help 
our young friends, and older ones 
also, to make life sweeter and holier 
for all persons. 


Christ’s Mission Work. 


The fund inaugurated in com- 
memoration of the Twenty-fifth An- 
niversary now amounts to $2,000. 

FORM OF BEQUEST. 
I give and bequeath to Christ’s Mission, organized 
in the City af New York, the sum of $ 
to be applied tothe uses and purposes of said Mission. 

All communications can be addressed to 
James A. O’Connor, Secretary of the 
Board of Trustees, at the Mission House, 
142 West Twenty-first St. New York, 





